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Class Poem. 


Our Alma Mater turns another page, 

A snowy one, fair, glim’ring in the light 
Of that dear book, wherein, from age to age, 

With mother’s gentle hand she loves to write 
The story of the brave and worthy deeds 

Of all her sons, who, from her loving care, 
Go forth into the world to sow the seeds 

And reap the harvest of life’s prizes there, 
The pages of this giorious book can show 

Names that are cherished in the nation’s heart; 
Names that with honor ever brighter glow 

With lustre that from them shall never part. 
Here may be found inscribed the names of those 


Who, roused to wrath by grim oppression’s hand, 


Hurled back defiance to their country’s foes, 
And freed from tyranny their injured land. 
These were the men who, when the strife was past, 
And from the land oppression was expelled, 
Founded a Union that shall ever last, 
A nation that may never be excelled. 
Here, too, are those why, in an after-strife, 
When brother fought with brother to the end, 
Feared not in a just cause to give a life 
That Union and that Nation to defend. 
For these our mother sheds full many a tear, 
And mourns with grief that only mothers know 
When sons lie cold upon a soldier’s bier, 
The bud nipped early ere the bloom could show. 
Nor are these all that make the book renowned, 
And in that cherished record have a share; 
Scarce any nuble calling can be found 
That is not fitly represented there. 
For there are names that all resplendant shine 
In literature, in science, and in art ; 
For this bright volume doth the names enshrine 
Of all who play in life a worthy part. 


Bright are the pages all, but not less bright 
May Ninety-Seven’s among these pages be ; 
May Alma Mater in this page delight, 
And may it from all stains be ever free. 
So, when on life’s long journey forth we go 
To win our way to glory and renown, 
Though to our goal the course be hard and slow, 
Yet let not difficulties cast us down. 
And when at last our journey’s end we reach, 
And when upon this earth we cease to dwell, 
Then may our Alma Mater write of each 
In letters fair, the words, ‘‘He has done well.” 
GEORGE BENEDICT RYAN. 


Class Oration. 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN :—lIt gives me great 
pleasure to offer you the cordial greeting of the 
Class of ’97. We have assembled here to-day to do 
honor to the birthday of the Father of our Country, 
and to celebrate —a little in advance, it is true— 
our graduation from this school. On the day on 
which we look back over our school course here, 
and forward to the great fied of life upon which we 
shall soon have to enter, it is fitting that we should 
have some great example suggested to us by which 
we may be guided. Therefore, Washington’s 
Birthday has been made our Class Day. 

What better day could have been chosen? It 
calls to our mind the hero of the Revolution. We 
see him taking the motley mass of our citizen-band, 
directing the indomitable energy and courage of 
those men in homespun, and forming an army pow- 
erful, notin its numbers and equipment, but because 
of the ideas for which it fought, Later, we see him 
suffering with his soldiers, sharing all their difficul- 
ties and dangers, never turned aside from his course 
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by the censure of his countrymen, but ever fighting 
right onward to his goal; and, finally, after un- 
speakable hardship and privation, attaining the 
object of his wishes,—the freedom of his native 
land. He is a statesman of sound and unerring 
judgment, quick to decide, and firm in his decision. 
But it is not as the general or the statesman that he 
is at his greatest ; he is primarily and, above all, a 
noble man. Shorn of all his external glory and 
grandeur, his character is more inspiring than that 
of any other of our great men,—save, perhaps, Lin- 
coln. His courage and his modesty, his self- 
restraint, holding in check a most violent temper, 
his unselfish devotion to his country, and especially 
his humanity and justice, are admired throughout 
the world. 

We should ever hold in mind that character is 
greater than genius; that it is far more important 
for us to learn to be good and true men than it is to 
acquire knowledge, riches, or power. The charac- 
ter of George Washington, therefore, is a better one 
to model after than those of countless men of genius 
of whose deeds history is full. The general who, 
for his country’s good, resigned the command of a 
great and victorious army that idolized him, and re- 
tired into private life when he might easily have 
made himself a despot, is a better guide than a 
Czesar or a Napoleon, who, by the unscrupulous use 
of power, makes himself master of his down-trodden 
country. Washington had his faults, but, aided by 
his strong will, he thrust them into the background, 
and left his good qualities to shine upon the world 
undimmed by any stain. 

CLASSMATES : —Weare soon to leave this school 
to enter upon the wider, but not not more pleasant, 
paths of college life. From this time on we are to 
be, in a large measure, free from close restraint. We 
are to choose our ways of life, our courses of action 
more Jargely than ever for ourselves, and unless we 
have some firm, guiding principle, we shall fall,— 
overcome in the battle of life. There is no principle 
better than this, Be Zruwe. Le us be true to the 
right, as it is given us to know the right. This is 
the keynote of every worthy life, this holding to 
highest ideals, as another has said. If we are false 
to the best we know, we deserve to fail,—as we shall 
most surely fail,—not, perhaps, in attaining place 
and power, but in all that makes success in place 
and power noble and worth attaining. 

We should feel grateful to those who have labored 
throughout these long years to inculcate in our 
minds something besides knowledge, something 
higher and better than the classics,—ideals of excel- 
lence in work, in life, in character. Teachers :— It 
is with sincere regret that we shall bid adieu to you. 
We shall always remember the pleasant years we 


have passed under your instruction, and we hope 
you will forgive and forget all the trouble we have 
caused you. 

And now, Classmates, we shall soon stand in the 
ranks where stand the illustrious band of the alumni 
of our school. We have a high reputation to sus- 
tain, and lofty examples to follow. We should 
emulate the bravery and high resolve of our four 
signers of the Declaration; the independence of 
mind, the detestation of empty form, and the regard 
for highest truth that Ralph Waldo Emerson 
showed; the noble self-sacrifice and moral courage 
that enabled Phillips and Sumner, ostracized from 
the best society and reviled by the ignorant rabble, 
to advocate unflinchingly the abolition of slavery in 
the face of all existing opinion; the generous sym- 
pathy and untiring charity of Phillips Brooks, which 
made him beloved by all who knew him. 

Whether we take Washington or one of our own 
alumni for an example, it makes no difference. How- 
ever unlike on the surface two good lives may ap- 
pear, at the core they are the same. Motley, pour- 
ing over the forgotten records of the Dutch, and 
William M, Evarts guiding the foreign affairs of this 
government patriotically and well, are equally de- 
serving of emulation. Both were Latin School boys, 
and were ruled throughout their lives by what, let 
us hope, was, is, and ever wil] be, the Latin School 
spirit of love of truth and faithfulness to duty. 

With these ideals before us we may go out. into 
the world with strength and confidence, and as long 
as our minds are fu!l of the lessons they teach, we 
shall not stumble. They may not raise us to the 
loftiest pinnacles of fame, but they will show us how 
to live upright and noble lives, each in his own 
sphere. Let us strive ever upward and onward, and 
let our motto be, ‘Veritas et Fides ’’ Truth and 
Fidelity. 

Tool REED: 


Medley. 


“T trust, sir, that, notwithstanding the austerity 
of your chair, your good nature will incline you to 
some degree of indulgence toward human frailty,” 
for though it has been my good fortune to declaim 
several times from this plattorm, yet, when I look 
around me and see, 

“Of all the girls that are so smart 
There’s none like pretty Sally,” 
“My feelings can be more easily described than 
imagined,” for 
“You’d scarce expect one of my age, 
To speak in public on the stage ;”’ 
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and I fee] constrained to cry, 
“Hath a dog money ? 
Is it possible a cur can” ride 
“Half a league, half a league, half a league onward, 
Into the valley of death rode” 
‘Mistress Mary, quite contrary, 
How does your garden grow? 
With silver bells and cockle shells,” 
“With malice towards none, with charity for all,” 
“For sorry a bit I knew what was comin’ till the 
missus walked into the kitchen a-smilin’, and says, 
kind o’ schared loik,”’ 
“There was a sound of revelry by night,” 
“On Linden, when the sun was low,” 
“A voice replied, far up the height,” 
“Tall oaks from little acorns grow.” 
“The splendor falls on castle walls, 
And snowy summits old in story ; 
The long light shakes across the lakes, 
And the wild cataract leaps in glory. 
Blow, bugle, blow, set the wild echoes’’ asking 
“Breathes there a man with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself has said,” 
“You muSt wake and call me early, call me early- 
mother, dear ; 
To-morrow’ll be the happiest time of all the glad 
New Year; 
Of all the glad New Year, mother, the maddest, 
merriest day, 
For” 
“The quality of mercy is not strained ; 
It droppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath; it is twice blessed ; 
It blesseth him that gives, and him that takes. 
Tis mightiest in the mightiest; it becomes 
The thronéd monarch, better than’”’ 

“The bright new bell-crown I bought of old Uriah.” 
“T got another part to this hat, though, and there's 
another pocket belongs to these britches.” 
“Now let us sing, Long live the king ! 

And Gilpin, long live he; 
And when he next doth ride abroad, 
May I be there to see” 
“Three blind mice, three blind mice, 
See howthey run! They all run after the far- 
mer’s wife, 
She cut off their tails with” 


‘Achilles’ wrath! To Greece the direful spring 
Of woes unnumbered,” and 


“Last night, as [ lay on my pillow,”’ 
“T dreamt that I dwelt in marble halls,” where 


“Mary hada little lamb, it’s fleece was white as 
snow, 

And everywh-re that Mary went, the lamb was sure 
to”’ 


‘Charge, Chester! Charge! On, Stanley! On!” 


‘Hush, my dear, lie still and slumber.” 
“The child is father to the man.” 
“Tell me not in mournful numbers,” 
“They can conquer who believe they can.’’ 
“List ! The cherubic host in thousand choirs, 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, 
With those just spirits that wear victorious palms, 
singing everlastingly,”’ 
“My girl’s a corker, She’s a New Yorker,” but 
*“Maxwelton’s banks are bonnie, 
Where early falls the dew; 
And ’twas there that Annie Laurie gave me’ 
“Strawberries! Strawberries! 
quarter.” 
“But a change came o’er the spirit of my dream” 
“And now [ sit and muse, 
And in my vision see, or seem to see,” 
“Susan Brown, Oh! Susan Brown ! 
The girl that I admire!” 
“Oh, she was so utterly utter, 
She couldn’t eat plain bread and butter,’’ and 
“Alone I walked the ocean strand ; 
A pearly shell was in my hand; 
I stooped, and wrote upon the sand,” 
“TDon’t grab no vittles off one ’nother’s plates; don’t 
reach out for nothin’, but wait till yer asked; ’n’ if 
yer never git asked, don’t git up and grab it. Don’t 
spill nothin’ on” 
“Those evening bells! those evening bells ! 
How many a tale their music tells ! 
Of youth, and home, and that sweet time, 
When” 
“Up the street came the rebel tread, 
Stonewall Jackson riding ahead,” 
“But now he's looking for another occupation !”’ 
“Quoth the Raven: Nevermore!’ and 
“The breaking waves dashed high 
On a stern and rock-bound coast,” 
“So that, now, to still the beating of my heart, 
I stood repeating” 
“Oh! Mr. Captain, stop the ship ! 
I want to get out and walk!” 
Buffalo !”’ and 
‘*Meet me by moonlight alone, love, 
And then I will tell you.” 
“Mid pleasures and palaces, though we may roam, 
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like’”’ 
The B. L. S. Lunch Room, for 
“T am thy father’s spirit 
Doomed for a certain term to walk the night. 
And for the day” 
“Tama Whig! A Massachusetts Whig! A 
Faneuil Hall Whig!” and 
“Here’s to your health, and your family ! 
May they all live long, and be prospered.” 
F. G. BAUER. 


Two quarts for a 
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Prophecy of the Class of 1897. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, and Visitors: Don’t 
imagine that you are about to be entertained with a 
disclosure of the future from the enlightened lips of 
a Daniel, or the badgering tongue of a Chalcas. 
The curtain of time is about to be lifted before your 
eyes by two prophets far more skilled in the mystic 
art of divination, if I do say it myself, than either of 
these could ever hope to be. 

As home-made seers, gloating with envy over 
Apollo’s resplendant treasury at Delphi, and, eager 
to make a similar pile of our own, we have started 
in the oracle business on our own hook, and, as our 
first contract, have attempted the future of our es* 
teemed class at six and one-half simoleons per 


capita. 
BaLDWIN. ‘“Mirabile dictu” he comes first for 
once. Wewould like toterm him a peach, but, 


considering his name, we feel that it is more appro- 
priate to call him anapple. He will first start a 
horse ranch, making a specialty of ponies of Latin 
pedigree; but, failing in this enterprise, he will be- 
come a musician, and will obtain great assistance, as 
well as advertisement, from his Medusa tresses. We 
hope, however, that he will never venture to play 
“Down Upon the Suanee River,”’ as the banks are 
very slippery and he is liable to fall in. 

BAMBER. Sambo’s complete mastery of the negro 
dialect leads us to divine that he will succeed 
Booker T. Washington as president of the Tuskegee 
Institute, where no color line is drawn. He will 
reign here till his subjects pray for a drought. 

Bassiry. Josephus, after some mishaps, will 
obtain the secure situation of megaphone-man to the 
Boston Daily Globe at a salary of 2000 Pentekosio- 
midimni per annum. He will announce in sten- 
torian tones the scores of the Latin School foot ball 
team every year it wins the championship. It is 
perhaps needless to add that his voice will never be 
made clear by straining. 

BavuER. This infant will become an eminen 
barrister at St. James Court (off Kneeland Street), 
He will call his opponents down (or feathers) as the 
occasion demands in tones that would wring tears 
from a horse-car, and in monosyllables that would 
give Carlyle a tooth-ache. He will make a specialty 
of musical-cases, in which his knowledge of philo- 
mic, harmonic, melodic, intermezzo of bibulous 
progression will have great effect in elucidating the 
transgressions of the tritonic counterpoise and 
counterpart of Brandolaccio’s vivace, veloce, allegro, 
presto aggramento (now you see it, and now you 
don’t). 

BONELLI. Bonelli is the Russian for little bones. 
He will start a grist-mill for the removal of bones 


from jelly-fish, and will make no bones about adver- 
tising it. This sign will appear in all the street- 
cars: “Use Bonelli gelatine; warranted free from 
bones.” We are aware that this horoscope is partly 
bony, but so was Napoleon Bony-part. 

Bruns. Bruns, alias Brins, Burns, Urns, Prunes, 
Brooms, and Feather Dusters, is the next victim. He 
has a peaceful, ecclesiastical air about him, from 
which we prognosticate that he will give lessons in 
the manly art of self-defence. 

CHAMBERLIN. Ruth, surnamed Strong Wrist 
has a paim easy to read, therefore we can augurate 
infallibly that he will migrate to the Fiji Islands as 
a Mohammedan missionary. He is daily practicing 
for his anticipated labors by undergoing many _ hair- 
raising imbroglios during recesses and drill-hours at 
the hands of numerous classmates, who are ever 
ready to help break him in. It is, however, an open 
question whether he will be masticated boiled, 
roasted, fricaseed oralafrappé in those sunny isles. 

CHIPMAN. 
a pedagogue and will teach brick-laying at a semi- 
nary for the new woman at Slippery Village. We 
hope none will experience difficulty in distinguishing 
Chippie from among his fair Amazons. 

Conway. We have been much impressed by the 
compassion which Conway has expressed for those 
misguided individuals whom the snaky-haired fury 
Allecto incited to lay ready hands upon various 
articles in the physical laboratory. Hence we 
vaticinate that he will establish a kleptomaniac 
asylum. 

CRAWFORD. Soon after graduation Evvy will 
take wing to Athens, where he will be given the 
surname Marathon, owing to his great running 
abilities. He will form an athletic association for 
the lame, the halt and the blind, in which he will 
pose as a bright, effulgent star. He will be able to 
defeat the best of them in cross-country runs, clos- 
ing one eye as a handicap. 

DaLoz. Last summer Daloz was a broad, thick- 
set fellow, but now, we are grieved to say, that, 
owing to his incessant bouts with the future Fiji 
missionary, he is training downto a mere shadow 
He is destined to become a pulite—I mean civil— 
engineer, and will invent a machine for shovelling- 
fog off the harbor at five’shekels per shove. 


Day. ‘Though David is neither an athlete nor a 
giant-killer, he takes as naturally to running as a 
duck to water. He has run for everything from THE 
REGISTER to the furnace, and his ambitions are not 
yet satiated. Shortly he will run a diamond factory 
in Oklahoma, where his building and grounds— 
mostly grounds—will cover an atmospheric area of 
thirty-five square miles. He will produce gems of 
such brilliancy and lustre that real stones will be 4 


This genial, good fellow will become . 


——— 
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drug on the market. In our newspapers and _ peri- 
odicals the following will invariably arrest one’s 
attention: “Be surethe name Daly is on every 
piece.” 

Diu, Dill is the Rip Van Winkle of our class» 
and though he has not yet slept twenty years, he is 
fast approaching that limit, regardless of the geo- 
metric rule that variables never see their finish. He 
will deal in folding beds for his own convenience. 

Douc.ass. This name is derived from the 
Hebrew ‘l)ug-h’”? (meaning wind), combined with 
the English word glass. As blowing is right in his 
line, we ominate that he will be a glass-blower. His 
matrimonial affairs will be romantic in the extreme, 
as he will draw as a prize in the New York matri- 
monial lottery a Southern girl of fiery temperament: 

DrowneE. Drowne— Quite right, my child, he 
does come from East Boston, as his name _ suggests, 
When the melancholy days are come (in the words 
of Rider Haggard) and when Boston loses her 
hegemony over Chelsea, he will found a ferry of his 
own, anda line of swift flying row-boats will ply 
between these two cities. 

DuFFIN. As Simon has always been inclined to 
be ministerial, he will eventually become president 
of the Young Men’s Christian Temptation Associa- 
tion, and will pose as a horrible example of all 
wrong doings. 

Ets. Ray will first achieve notoriety as a 
walking delegate to the indoor meet, and in the 
year 2000 will be left a vast fortune by his great 
grand uncle-in-law, all of which he will squander in 
a useless crusade against the New England Kitchen 
to recover damages for dyspepsia incurred by eating 
tomato soup utterly devoid of clams, 

ForcuH. Fotch’s future gives us less trouble than 
that of any in the contract. He will undoubtedly 
print his name on history’s page in green ink as a 
critical essayist, and will obtain by his pungent pen 
free wool and tin plate fur Ireland and free silver 
for Kalamazoo. 

FrEIMAN. He will start a mucilage factory on 
Cape Horn, and wiil stick to his occupation like a 
porous plaster,—though even that has its drawback, 
—and will finally succumb to the Grim Reaper at 
the ripe old (mucil)age of 95. Perhaps his longevity 
may be explained by the fact that the Reaper will 
not be stuck on his job. 

GUILER. It is really to be regretted that nature 
has bestowed on him suchan unnatural name, for, 
when there is a lady in the case, rather than beguile 
her he would fain have his right hand cleave tothe 
roof of his mouth. He will finally become a keen 
stock broker, and be eminently successful. 

Havey. Havey is religiously inclined, and will 
doubtless succeed Ballington Booth as leader of the 


Salvation Army of Marine Park and vicinity. He 
has already taken steps in that direction by purehas- 
ing a pair of pants—I mean trousers—which decid- 
edly suggest this religious sect. To set all disputes 
at rest, we will say that these trousers are blue with 
an orange stripe on the outer seam; not, as they 
seem, orange, with a blue stripe on the inner seam. 

JoHNson. Johnson has all kinds of ancestors; in 
fact, he has descended from many illustrious men, 
but we earnestly hope he will descend no lower, as 
matters are already ina critical condition. ‘hough 
it is asserted that he is a lineal descendant of Adame 
we are in doubt as to whether he will emulate his 
ancestor Samuel (the distinguished literateur) or 
Llewellyn (the expert bank robber and forger). 

KNEELAND. Frank will join the masons after 
leaving college. He will begin at the foot of the 
ladder and by degrees carry the hod to the top. He 
wil! be promoted, after six years of hard labor, to 
the position of overseer or master mason. He will 
then be discharged for eating mortar sandwiches 
between meals,—a circumstance which will make 
him a past master. 

LANDRY. He will eventually find his vocation as 
clerk in an East Side (New York) dry goods store, 
and will draw the handsome salary of $298 per, 
owing to the immense trade he will attract among 
the fair sex of the “400.” 

LeaHy. Our Greek instructor was puzzled to 
conclude whether the Greek branch L-ea@ meant a 
cornfield or arobber. We would humbly suggest 
that itis a combination of the two, and means a 
corn robber,—more definitely he will become a 
chiropodist, and will rob corns of al] their horrors. 

LEAVENS. Bobby belongs to the rising genera- 
tion, as a look at his autoharp will show. He will 
fund a yeast factory in Constantinople in order to 
commemorate his name. We are afraid he will not 
rise much higher, however, as the yeast must have a 
chance. 

LoGAN. Leo James was named after Jesse 
James, not before him, as one might suppose. After 
leaving this school he will at once start in politics 
in the Peninsula district. He will run successively 
for councilman, city committee, ward treasurer and 
the train. He will be equally successful in all, 
missing the train and losing the rest. Later, how- 
ever, he will find his calling when he makes a great 
success in the theatrical business as interlocutor be- 
tween Corbett and Fitzsimmons. In all probability 
he will not be on the programme committee, as he 
will not arrive in time to distribute them. 

Lowe His feebleness of physique has troubled 
us, as we fear he may die of phthisis before the ful- 
nilmenc of our predictions. If he lives, his petite 
ngure and dulcet voice will secure him the principal 
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lady’s parts in the cadet theatricals, and he will be 
a great favorite with the rooters in the pit, who will 
fall dead in love with this winning little soubrette. 

MAHONEY. Frank is a very fiery individual, and 
will start a factory for the manufacture of parlor 
and kitchen matches. Special prices will be fur 
nished on foot ball, bowling and cricket matches. 
He will thoroughly accustom himself to the odor of 
brimstone, as he is not taking any chances as to his 
future existence. 

MINARD_ Being a particularly crafty-minded 
individual, and eager for gain, Minard will soon, 
with his usual perspicacity, see a golden opportunity 
in a dining palace, and will initiate an establishment 
which will succeed Delmonico’s as the favorite re- 
sort of the colored 4,0c0,000, chiefly owing to its 
propitious situation at the corner of Salem and 
Woodbury streets. He will be a great favorite with 
his former schoolmates, and it is hoped their readi- 
ness to stand treat for him on his own wares (at his 
expense) will be attended with no baneful results. 

Morsk. As our friend has already a good be- 
ginning for a hirsute growth, and the adage says, 
“ A rolling stone gathers no moss,”’ you may be led 
to infer that he is not a rolling stone but a fixture, 
like the Blarney Stone. ‘This is a mistaken idea, as 
Morse will start a travelling theatrical company and 
gather all the Moss on the beach. His loud, sono- 
rous, voice and heavy, scowling, features will make 
him a master of tragedy, and the scions of the 
Booth family will be completely out-done by this 
rising sun stove polish. 

NicHeoLs. Being the grandson of Mr. George 
Nickelodeon, who established a place of amusement 
and gave it his name, Nick will follow his example, 
and will establish a museum. He is manufacturing 
achronic smile by imbibing copious draughts of 
Mellen’s Food (before retiring) every evening at 
7.30. This will greatly benefit his weak ankle. He 
will roll in wealth, and live in palatial quarters by 
the side of a barber shop and pool-room combina- 
tion under his theatre. Among the freaks in his 
musée will be two-footed centipedes, toothless hens, 
and ladies with wooden arms who can use those 
members with great dexterity. 

O'DoNNEL. O’Donnel is a full-blooded Scotch- 
man. He is inclined to be a minstrel, being a 
descendant of the Scuttish bard whom Scott averred 
might have seen better days. He will make a tour 
of the universe—not barring heaven—singing his 
original plaintive melodies and discoursing swect 
music on his bagpipe. This will yield him much 
wealth, and a conglomoration of his ditties and 
dirges will always be on sale at Jordan Swamp’s and 
Trish W hite’s. 

Powers. Powers is of an extremely hypochon- 
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driacal temperament, yet one would suppose that 
he ought to be proud of the fact that he is one of 
the five great Powers, namely, Mr. Powers, Mrs. 
Powers, Big Powess, Little Powers, and the baby. 
He will profit by his instructions from Captain 
Paget, and will become private drill instructor at 
Sing Sing. 

REED At first we inferred from numerous por- 
tents that Reed would build a Chinese laundry, but 
ever since we saw in next Tuesday’s Transcript that 
the president of China was to engage a new taster at 
250,000 sen per annum, we felt positive that our 
Thomas would occupy apartments on that street: 
He will be sure of this position as he has ample 
qualifications for tasting several articles of wearing 
apparel at once without crowding. 

RILkKy. Gustavus Adolphus is a Swede,—in fact 
the grandson of that famous singer whose name he 
bears. He will become a detective of much note, 
but through his great researches he will offend the 
gods, who will condemn him to spend the summer 
in Hades with a censure card suspended over his 
head, which, however, will never fall. 

ROBINSON. He will make a hard try for the best 
batting percentage of our ’97 base ball team,—in 
fact, he will spend much secret practice in cotton 
batting. He will win the elegant leather medal 
offered by one of our alumni, and will exhibit it in 
all the principal cities and towns of the United 
States, winning a fortune thereby. 

Ryan. Ryan is a self-intended poet. He is wel! 
equipped for this perilous disease as he has all the 
modern improvements, namely, electricity, gas, 
folding beds, steam heat, bell tubes, and open 
plumbing; and, to crown all, a luxuriant growth of 
ringleis surrounding his wheel-room. 

SCHALLENBACH. This atom of a name is French 
for “babbling brook” There could not have been a 
better adapted cognomen. His gentle manners and 
melodious, seraphic tones remind one of an after- 
noon at the Zoo. He will become a dancing master 
and will trip the light Nantasket on the sidewalks 
of New Brunswick. 

SEVEARNS. To bea vocalist is the avocation we 
presage for Sevearns. He will be first tenor at the 
Castle parallelogram, and though he will not be a 
member of the Upper Ten, he will constitute one of 
the Lower ‘‘Six.” 

SHURCLEFF. This happy-go-lucky classmate of 
ours will conduct a circus far surpassing Barnum’s 
in magnitude. He will be the ring-master, and will 
sport one of Daly’s diamonds as big as an oyster, 
second hand and slightly off color, but still sound 
and kind and able to show better than a 2 1§ clip in 
harness. 

STILLINGS. 


Immediately after graduation Louis - 


it ea~ 


} aay, 
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will take the civil service examination to be a 
motor-man in Brooklyn, where he can use forcible 
expletives in the dead languages with perfect safety. 
His record for killed, injured and missing will be 
unparalleled. We divine this from the bloodthirsty 
way he plays foot ball. 

Tower. Ina few years George Homer Tower 
will run against Elyacinth O’Rafferty for Mayor, of 
South Boston. He will be elected by the handsome 
plurality of 37 1-2 cents per yard. Under his rigor- 
ous prohibition administration Slippery Village will 
not know itself. Weekly socials wil! be tendered 
on the pier at City Point free gratis, vox populi, 
nux vomica, semperidem, finis 

WALKER. Walker, our trick pedestrian, will 
purchase thevillage store at Potato-by-the- Farm, now 
owned by Eben Ezekial Perkins, Esq, P.D.Q, 
town treasurer. We can seem to hear now his 
slow, drawl'ng tones droning to a_ stray purchaser, 
“Madam, will you have a wind-mill or a bunch of 
violets?” 

WHALEN. Sylvesterissimus is the Ward Mc- 
Allister of our noble band, don’t you know. To 
see him pacing along the subway ina full dress suit at 
3 p.m., with atall hat and his monocle firmly fixed in 
his other eye, one would feel sure that he was either 
the Count de Castellane or a waiter in Wyman’s. 
Eventually he will make a lucky speculation with 
some borrowed spondulics and build a rustic villa on 
the outskirts of the hoop-skirts of Dock Square. 

WHITE. White will become a member of Shurt- 
leff’s circus troupe, where he will be billed as the 
human stove-lifter. He will climb the central tent- 
pole, holding fast in his teeth a kitchen range in 
which a Thanksgiving dinner is cooking. It is safe 
to say he will havea very hot time of it. Sundays 
he will perform at sacred concerts, and with appar. 
ent ease will juggle dumb-bells many millimetres in 
weight. 

Woop. Benjamin will be a tailor and will make 
a specialty of highlty-colored ladies’ bloomers, but 
his goose will never lay him many golden eggs. We 
caution him against a dark compiexioned lady with 
red hair, named Cole, as they would make a very 
fiery pair. 

WoORMELLE. Wormelle is destined to be one of 
the most renowned men who have ever left this 
schoul, though he is so warmly attached to his 
Alma Mater that he only leaves it through his in- 
ability to take it with him without being detected. 
He will discover a new hair restorer which wil] pro- 
duce a full beard in 24 minutes. ‘This is not its 
only virtue; it will retouch the complexion, give a 
lustre to the eye, starch collars, and impart a lasting 
polish to patent leather shoes. This happy discov- 
ery also takes the place of cameras, kinetoscopes, 


megaphones, pocket stoves, farmer’s implements 

shot guns and musical instruments of all kinds. 
Younc. Young will become a physician, and 

In this he 


will be so successful that all the codfish between 


will make a specialty of curing salt cod. 


Worcester and Springfield organically troubled will 
be cured of spavins and rainbow stacks. His modest 
demeanor and retiring disposition will be no draw- 
back to him, as he is musically inclined and can play 
several airs upon a piece of paper and a comb with 
a wind accompaniment. 

O’GORMAN’S future and mine are blended into 
one, so to speak, as we both will meet the same fate 
immediately after leaving this hall and entering the 
hands of our classmates, 

O’GORMAN AND LINCOLN. 

Feb. 19, 1897. 


THE POPULAR HAT. 


i \ es AW 7 
STYLE 1717, Our Special Hat has all the charac- 
teristics of,a $3.00 hat, and costs but $2,000. 


Style 1717. It Pleases All. Style 1717, 


Colors Black, Pecan, London & French Browns, 


ASK FOR 1717. ~—‘IT’S A WONDER. 
$2.00 Each. 


All the new things now ready in Sprinz Hats. 


Continental Clothing House, 


COR. WASHINGTON & BOYLSTON STS. 
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The Class Song. 


ils 


Kind friends, you’ve doubtless read about the war 
on Cuban soil; 

You know about the X-ray and the great election 
broil ; 

You see we’re celebrating here George Washing- 
ton’s birthday, 

That great and gallant man who from the truth 
would never stray. 

We’re now abovt to tell you a hist’ry, short but 
sweet, 

And though ’tis not a long one, you will find it quite 
complete ; 

It tells not of phenomena of either earth or heaven, 

But just relates the doings of the Class of Ninety- 
Seven. — Chorus. 


AES 


We're not a human X-ray, but we see through all 
things hard, 

Greek, German, French and Latin never our success 
retard ; 

But Mathematics is the thing wherein we brightly 
shine, 

Could we but utilize our light, you’d need no elec- 
tric line. 

And when we write our English and do our level 
best, 

The way we use our mother tongue would soothe 
the savage breast; 

The savage breast, did we remark? Why, Shakes- 
peare, Burke, and Scott, 

Would envy us if they were here, but sad to say, 
they’re not.— Chorus. 


III. 


We boast the foot ball captain and the track team 
captain, too, 

And of athletic honors we have captured not a few; 

But in the military drill, from first unto the last, 

Our regiment eclipses all seen heie for long years 
past. 

There’s scarce a scholar in this class who has not 
made his mark, 

Don’t think we mean a snining one, the kind we 
mean is dark ; 

For six long years we've studied hard and worked 
on classic lore, 

For six long years within these walls we’ve been 
marked, and marked galore — Chorus. 


IV. 


All things come easy to this class, so easy we pre- 
sume, 


We'll have to buy a watchdog just to guard the 
physics’ room ; 

We understand from some good source no more 
there’ll ever be 

Free luncheons furnished after dark, quite on the 
strict Q. T. 

We now have told our History, a story short but 
true, 


‘To wander from the path of truth’s a thing we ne’er 


could do; 

Don’t think, kind friends, we boast too much, we 
claim what is our own, 

For he who doth not blow his horn, his horn shall 
not be blown. 


CHORUS: 


Uh, we’re the Class of Ninety-Seven, a noble class 
we are, 

We’ll move all things from earth to heaven in re- 

gion wide and far; 

Others, ’tis true, have trod this way and come un- 
scathed from out the fray, 

But they can’t be mentioned the same day with the 
Class of Ninety-Seven. 


ARTHUR W. LINCOLN. 


Schoot Notes. 


On Friday, February 19th, occurred the annual 
exercises of the graduating class. Long before the 
appointed time the hall was thronged with people, 
and soon there were scarcely any of the school-boys 
occupying seats. The crowd was the largest and 
most enthusiastic we have ever witnessed, and sev™ 
eral of the teachers expressed the opinion that the 
exercises were the best the school has had for years. 
The medley was unusually good; there was humor 
everywhere init, and it excited great amusement. 
Bauer’s reading also added much to its attrac- 
tion. The Glee Club and the Banjo Club were at- 
tractive features, and Young’s ’cello solo was very 
fine. Reed’s oration was forcible and pointed. 
It brought out much of the glorious history of the 
school, a history with which we should all be fa- 
miliar. It was well delivered and well received. 
The class poem was a highly creditable literary 
effort. Poets are very scarce among us, and it is 
seldom that we are so well supplied as we were this 
year. Of ail the pieces, however, the class song and 
the class prophecy rank at the head in humorous 
attractiveness. The former was greatly appreciated 
by the school at large and by the graduates. The 
air was catchy, the words were good, and it was 
sung excellently. It was a success in every way. It 
was not without some hesitation that the class was 


oa. 
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allowed to have the much-longed-for class prophecy, 
but the teachers were apparently glad that they had 
consented to it. It was easily the star performance ; 
nota line dragged; every sentence had its point. 
Occasionally, it is true, the wit of the authors was too 
subtle for the audience, but the aforesaid authors 
would be apt to assert that in these cases the. au- 
dience were not rarified, but the opposite. One thing 
this prophecy has positively demonstrated, that it is 
possible to have a highly humorous prophecy with- 
out hurting anyone’s feelings, and without any 
coarseness or vulgarity. Lincoln read the exercise 
very « ffectively, and did his best to help the au- 
dience out on those subtle points gue supra memo- 
ravimus. 


After the merriment caused by the prophecy had 
subsided, Dr. Edward Everett Hale addressed the 
audience, and told us of the noble men the school had 
produced. How proud of the old school we were 
then! How glad we were that our sheepskin would 
come from the Latin School, and not from some 
other, even if we didn’t get 24 1-2 points in the 
Inter-Scholastic games. Our venerable graduate 
related the great deeds of the Latin Schoo: boys 
before his time. He told how the British lion had 
his tail twisted for the first time by a regularly ap- 
pointed committee of the Latin School. It was an 
old story but it had a new charm, especially as Dr. 
Hale had heard it from one of the participants. He 
told us more of the Latin School in the Revolution 
following out the line of the oration. We cannot 
sign the Declaration of Independence; our com- 
mittees wait on the photographer, instead of on 
General Gage. We cannot discover electricity or 
marshal colonists on Bunker Hill, but we can and 
will hand our names down to history in the same 
list with the men who did these acts. _ The class 
must be congratulated on securing so able a man to 
address them, and on receiving so suitable an ad- 
dress. Itis pleasant to be reminded, toward the 
close of this long journey, what the task is which 
we have performed,—to find that the Latin School 
is more than a stepping-stone to Harvard. 


On March 4th the first and second classes attend- 
ed the exercises in the Old South Meeting House in 
commemoration of John Adams’ inauguration. They 
were especially interested in the addresses of Mr. 
Bates (Speaker of the House of Representatives), 
and of Wm. Everett, both graduates of the school. 
The latter made an especially favorable impression 
onthe boys. Patriotism was the keynote of the 
speeches, a theme of which we cannot hear too 
much. The boys occupied the same position this 
day as those of a hundred years ago did when 
they went to hear Adams and others address the 
solid men of Boston. We observe that ¢eir names 
were not carved on the backs of the seats. 
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THIs month we omit some of the regular features 
of THE REGISTER to make room for the Class Day 
exercises. Please repress that sigh of relief. 


THE consensus of opinion in regard to the exer- 
cises on February nineteenth seemed to be that they 
were far above the average. Those who took part 
in the exercises deserve credit for this, but Chair- 
man Logan of the Class Day Committee should be 
especially commended for his untiring efforts in 
behalf of the class. Anyone who had to do with 
the committee knows that its task was not an en- 
viable one, and the brunt of the work fell on Logan. 
How well he acquitted himself of it we all know: 
Not only did he perform his own part—the class 
song—with great success, but he was individually 
solicitous in seeing that the other parts were prop. 
erly attendedto. Hecan now render a good ac- 
count of his stewardship. 

ALL that the general public will know about the 
600-yard run in the Inter-Scholastic Meet has long 
since been published. Tous it is given to know 
more, and this fact affords an opportunity for a 
little moralizing. The assembled hundreds in 
Mechanics’ Hall saw the race, saw the trial and 
final heats, saw that no accidents occurred in either, 
and went away with a deep-rooted opinion,—if, 
indeed, they did not come with one. No one of 
them would have listened fora moment to the as- 
sertion that they had not sufficient grounds for an 
opinion. This opinion could not have been unfavor- 
able to Lincoln, for his splendid showing needs no 
apology ; but they did not know that his illness in 
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the middle of the season broke the backbone of his 
training, as it were; that his lameness prevented 
him from getting into form subsequently; that, 
owing to these and other circumstances, he had not 
run one step since our own meet, two weeks pre- 
vious; and that, on account of his wretched form, 
his wonderful endurance failed him, and after the 
6oo-yard run he was utterly incapacitated for further 
contests, although he had done but a fraction of the 
work he usually accomplished so successfully. Nor 
did they know anything about his form last year. 
But we, who know all these things, will readily con- 
clude that Lincoln is one whom we may have reason 
to point to with pride in the future, as we do to 
Blake and Waters and many others. It is also 
worthy of comment and consideration that his tal- 
ents extend far beyond the confines of the gridiron, 
the diamond, the tennis court, and the cinder path. 


Ir would be a capital and interesting exercise for 
those who desire practice in translating Greek at 
sight to go over to the Library and read Zhe Acrofo- 
Zis. Greek has changed so little since Xenophon’s 
time that the average student will be able <o get the 
meaning of almost anything he will find in the 
paper. It is especially interesting to read the 
Greek side of the Cretan affairs, though it is an old 
story by the time the paper reaches us. 


A FEW scholars have adopted declamations in 
foreign languages. There is no question but that it 
is beneficial in every way. It undoubtedly helps the 
reciter, as it firmly fixes in his mind the words 
which occur in the selection, and it is far less annoy- 
ing to his auditors to hear adeclamation they can- 
not follow. 


SINCE a victory for the Latin School was impos- 
sible, the must satisfactory result of the Indoor 
Meet to us was realized in the success of our next- 
door neighbors. We owe the High School a debt 
of gratitude for the generous way in which they 
applauded our little representation, and we assure 
them that it will not be forgotten. The rivalry be- 
tween the schools is merely friendly, whatever may 
be said to the contrary, and it lasts only during the 
contests directly between the two schools. 


“T observe you have been sitting on the stove 
lately,’’ said the poker to the kettle. “Have you 
quarreled?” “Yes, I spilled water on it and it was 
very much put out.” 


When a boy is told to drop the window, he 
must be careful not to break it; to put it down 
gently, as it were. 


How Billy and dntotne Felt 
into Difficattics. 


“When I buried my dagger in the man-at-arm’s 
back, I thought my troubles were at an end,” con- 
tinued Antoine, “but the dagger snapped off about 
two inches from the hilt, and I perceived that the 
horseman had a light chain shirt of mai] on. He 
was a man of probably twice my weight and 
strength, but I took him so suddenly that he could 
not shake me off, and we both fell heavily to the 
ground. [ fell uppermost, and I placed my knee on 
his sword so he could not draw it, and, still grasp- 
ing the broken dagger in my hand, gripped him 
around the throat. He grasped my wrist so tightly 
that I could exert hardly any pressure on his throat, 
while, on the other hand, I held his wrist with a 
vise-like grip, restraining his dagger, so that neither 
of us could harm the other. We must have re- 
mained five minutes in that position, glaring into 
each other’s eyes without moving. At the end of 
that time [ could feel my left hand losing its 
strength. I struggled hard to krep his right hand 
by his side, but his superior strength told, and he 
wrenched his hand free and plunged the dagger in 
my side. My leather jacket saved me somewhat, 
but you see for yourself it isa rather deep wound. 
When my opponent stabbed me he necessarily 
weakened his grip on my wrist, and I disengaged 
my right hand and struck with all my force wirh 
the broken part of the dagger at my enemy’s face, 
t was blinded by the blood which flowed from a 
gash he had cut in my forehead and cheek, and I 
did not see where I struck. Luckily the ragged 
frugment of the blade entered his eye, and the way 
the dagger relaxed from his grasp showed me that I 
had killed him. The sudden relapse was too much 
for me, and I fainted. I must have laid there a half 
hour at the least, and it is a wonder I did not bleed 
to death, but the night was quite cold and the blood 
quickly coagulated and partially closed the wound. 
When I came to, I did not for some time remember 
anything; but the sight of the dead man by my 
side and the horse standing by, soon brought me to 
my senses. I staggered to my feet, took the pre- 
cious message from the dead man’s belt, and, 
mounting your horse, galloped on towards Mont- 
hicon, 

“I can’t recall a single incident of that ride ex- 
cept arriving at the castle gate about twelve o’clock. 
I was shown to Chateaunoire’s room and told him 
the entire story, of course saying that the man-at- 
arms attacked me while I was on the horse. Chat- 
eaunoire complimented me and gave me this gold 
chain, and bade me go at once to his surgeon. I 
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started, but with no idea of going to the surgeon. 
I went to the mess-room, told the same yarn there, 
and was received as a comrade. I found out all 
about the guard and where you were, and, after 
getting two cups of brandy, which braced me up 
wonderfully, left the group, telling them I was going 
to the surgeon, and started upstairs. You know 
what happened after that, and as the guard was _ go- 
iug down stairs I stopped him ard told him to join 
des Vignes’ men, who were erecting a scaffold in 
the courtyard, for I feared his own comrades would 
suspect something if he joined them and said I was 
on guard. 

When Antoine finished speaking, Biliy eould not 
utter a word, but pressed the hand of his faithful 
follower while the tears coursed down his sunburnt 
cheeks. The Major recovered himself with an 
effort at length, and said: “If we ever escape from 
this accursed country alive, I will make it a cause of 
no regret to you that you went onthat terrible ride.” 
Antoine tried to force a laugh, and said: “Oh, that’s 
all right, Major! It wasn’t so very bad after all. I 
guess I made it seem harder than it was.” 


ey ey * 


For a fortnight the two adventurers remained at 
the old charcoal] burner’s hut, and, during that time, 


they did not see a human being. At the end of that 


period Antoine’s wound had almost entirely healed, 
thanks to his rugged constitution, and he would not 
allow Billy to wait any longer, although the Major 
desired to remain until Antoine was perfectly well 
again. It was with a feeling of regret that they left 
the tumble-down hut that had been their habitation 
for the past two weeks, and it was with a feeling of 
uneasiness that Billy thought of the future, for he 
well knew that his difficulties were by no means at 
anend. Their horses were in excelient condition at 
the time they started, and Billy hoped to make 
eighty or a hundred miles the first day, so that by 
the second they would be well into Savoy, and free 
from fear of Chateaunoire, but his plan was unex- 
pectedly thwarted. 

He knew the Loire was but a short distance in 
tront of him, and he expected that it could easily be 
crossed at some ford. Antoine and he arrived at 
the river about noon, and the two spent almost the 
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entire afternoon searching for a place to cross, but 
none was to be found. The river war too wide and 
rocky to venture swimming their horses across, and 
at length, wild with anger, Billy determined to ride 
south until they struck a bridge, and to cross there. 
He knew the danger of this plan, for Chateaunoire 
would be sure to have one of his emissaries at every 
bridge across the Loire for twenty miles either side 
of where he now was, but he hoped to pass unrecog- 
nized, to make a dash for it, and trnst to reaching 
the frontier before Chateaunoire could get enough 
men together to pursue. At any cost he knew he 
must cross the river that night, for he had already 
met a score of people during the day, and if Chat- 
eaunoire once got an inkling of his presence on that ° 
side of the river he would move heaven and earth 
to prevent his crossing. 

Billy and Antoine went about twelve miles south 
before they struck a bridge, and the one they finally 
came to was situated in the centre of a village built 
on both sides of the river. Nothing could be done 
except to put on a bold front and ride bravely 
across. They met few people on the right hand 
side of the river, which seemed deserted, but on the 
other side the village was full of life, and a detach- 
ment of soldiers about six hundred strong made it 
interesting for the poor villagers, on whom they 
were quartered. Billy hoped to pass through this 
crowd unnoticed, but again his hope was dashed to 
the ground, for, as he and Antoine were passing the 
public house, a half-drunken fellow espied him and 
cried, “Mille tonnerres! there’s a soldier! I’ll 
wager my next year's pay I bring him in, and we'll 
have a drink!” 


Pptiee 87; 


If French Gentlemen will insist on calling the 
Sultan such horrid names, he will have to skip to 
Canada and hang himself with the Venezuelan 
boundary line. 


On Saturday, March 16, Arthur W. Lincoln was 
elected Vice-President of the New England Inter 
Scholastic Athletic Association. 


At the Boston College meet E. W. Crawford did 
fine work in the 88c-yard run, getting third place. 


LADIES 


CLOAKS 


Me WASHINGTEN ST. COR, BEDFORD. : 
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We Build on These. 


WE BELIEVE WE ARE ON THE RIGHT ROAD TO YOUR CONFIDENCE; WITH THAT GAINED, 
OUR SUCCESS IS ASSURED. ‘THE FOUNDATION ON WHICH WE BUILD IS, TO SELL CLOTH- 
ING CONTAINING TRUE MERIT. ‘THERE’S NOT A STORE IN’ BOSTON THAT SELLS ANY BETTER 
GOODS,— BETTER MADE OR BETTER FITTING CLOTHING,— FOR MEN, YouNG MEN oR Boys, 
THAN WE SELL. NEXT, THE CARE OUR SALESMEN TAKE IN FITTING CUSTOMERS ; THEY 
NEVER URGE YOU TO TAKE A GARMENT IN'’ WHICH THERE IS.A. FAULT. ‘THESE EQUITABLE 
PRINCIPLES, TIED TOGETHER WITH A DETERMINATION TO DO BETTER FOR YOU THAN YOU 
EXPECT IN THE MATTER OF PRICES, ARE THE INVINCIBLE HELPERS TOWARDS GETTING 
YOUR PATRONAGE, 


McMAN US & GO.. 670 Wahaeiat Stine te eit: Cor, Beach St 


HENRY BENSHIMOL & CO, 
Keal Estate, Mortgages & Insurance. 


HOUSES FOR SALE AND TO LET IN ALL PARTS OF 
BOSTON AND SUBURBS, 
Main Office, 4 Post Office Square, Boston. 
74 Hampden Street, Roxbury. 


TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS, « ao or wwr ra wwigmad sag 


48 BOYLSTON ST., (near Tremont.) 


Spacious, Centrally Located, well Lighted and Ventilated, Large 
Dressing rooms with over 1,200 Lockers. 


COMPLETE MODERN APPARATGS. 


Marble and Concrete Bath-Rooms, with Model Bathing Appliances 


TERMS, $5,00 AND $8.00 PER YEAR, 


According to Hours of Exercise. 


Competent Instructors in Attendance Day and Evening. 


No extra Charge for Instruction. Please Send for Circulars. 
BOSTON YOUNG MEN’S CHRISTIAN UNION. 
————— WILLIAM H BALDWIN, Pres. GEORGE PEIRCE, Sec'’y 


DRILL JACKETS, . . . $1.75 | OFFICERS’ CAPS AND WREATHS. 
DRILL TROUSERS, ;..° 3.00 \Y jr caeepaee eae 


JB. DL. S,) Letters, 25¢.; Wreaths, 75c. All work guaranteed CORRECT WEST POINT CHEVRONS. 
first quality, Sergeants’ Stripes, Caps, Cords, Etc. 
Officers’ Uniforms to Measure Only. JOHN R. FARRELL, 
Headquarters for New B. S. C. Button. 765 WASHINGTON ST., near Hollis St. 


OPEN EVENINGS UNTIL SEVEN O’CLOCK. 
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